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of its value, for when I asked him the price of it he said,
" Give whatever you like, and I will be content to part with
it. We must not attempt to make a profit out of the Word
of God, though it were well that we should seek to profit
by its lessons."

The Muhammadans are not supposed "to sell" the
Kuran like any other book: a " hedieh," or " present" goes
to defray the cost of production. I offered a " hedieh " of a
Turkish pound, not so much as dreaming that the bid would
be accepted; but to my intense delight the shopkeeper,
having raised the Book to his lips, and from the lips to his
eyes, and from the eyes to his forehead, handed it to me,
saying, " This is the Word of Allah; I give it to you,
earnestly begging you to pray for me when you read it!"

I certainly prayed for him five times that day out of a
grateful heart, and I made a point of doing so until, just
before I embarked on my homeward voyage, I looked for
the precious Book only to find it gone, along with several
other valuable purchases.

Soon after leaving the bookseller's, being in need of rest
and refreshment, we entered a coffee-house which was
literally filled with a crowd of pilgrims of every nation-
ality in the East Conspicuous in flowing abds with white
and yellow stripes were two Sheykhs, who were sitting on
stools at a low table, and with them I entered into conversa-
tion, offering them a cup of coffee each. The elder, a man
of about forty-five, belonged to the tribe of Beni Siibh, while
his companion, who was many years younger, owed
allegiance to the tribe of Owf; consequently, both of them
were members of the fighting clan of Harb Bedouins, who
either live in tents about two stages from Mecca, on the
road to Medina, or reside, if they are settled Arabs, in the
towns of Rabegh, Safrd, and Fard. Of all the tribes of
Harb none is more dreaded by the pilgrims than that of